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Ductar JaQuEt's Secret.

v,

Madame Jaguet had died in
e painlessly

Such was the verdict given an hour later
by her medical attendant, Dr. Croshy. The
cpinion wes borne out by the expression of
perfect calm that rested on pure and
beautiful face, which, in itd¥ sculptured,
marble stilloess, lsy on her pillow like the
fair image of some saint.

There was no actunl disease in Madame's
case, Dr, Orosby proceeded to explnin, ex-
cept debility. Her constitution had probs-
bly been impaired by wearing anxieties, or
secret sorrow of some kind, leaving the
action of the heart excessively wenk. The
fuct that sbe had fullen asleep late in the
afternoon was significant of exhaustion.
Cases of srncope transpiring during sleep
were by no mesns rare, especially in per-
sons so enfeebled as Madame Jaguet. He
saw no reason for withholding s medical
certificste. He avowed his desire to con-
duot 2 post mortem examination, but when
Philippe lesrned that the result expeoted
by Dr. Crosby would be simply to confirm
his foregone conclusions, he refused to al-
low his mother’s remsins to be interfered
with,

Strangely enougph, the visits paid to Mad-
ame Jaguet by the mysterions stranger did
not ocour to  Philippe’s mind in the early
days of his grief. Least of all did the no-
tion present itwelf that the stranger’s visits
wight be connected in some way with his
mother's sadden death., He was so over-
whelmed with the great calamity that had
befallen him, so utterly desolate in the bit-
ter consciousness that he was alone in the
world, that the powers of an nctive and
shrewd mind were as though they had been
suddenly nnmbed and depressed by s para-
Iytic stroke.

From this state of mental 1pertia he was
aroused by Mr, Webber, his chief at the
Umiversal where he was employed. After
kindly sympsthiziog with the young man
in his beavy loss, Mr, Webber inquired
what steps he had taken to prove his
mother's will, and offered to render him
every service that luy in his power.

“Ido not think my poor mother made
any will,"” ssad Philippe, after thanking
Hr.}?'ehber for his eo::clllencu. i

“Huve you examin er 7 Mr.
Webber asked. =)

“There is u cabinet full of papers—Iletters,
old diaries, and so on,” smd Philippe,
“but I have not liked to disturb them. It
seems a kind of saeril to the dead,” he
ndded; and the unbidden temrs rushed to
his eves.

“T eun guite understand yonr feeling’ and
svinpathise with it too," said Mr. W b
**but 1 fear you will find that you mmnst try
and congoer your reluctance. Probably

you are not aware that your mother was in-
sured with us?"’
“No, indeed; 1 had mot the fainiest
knowledge of that."
“Nevertheless it is true,' said Mr.
Webber.
“Perhaps 1 had better explain. Your
mother came 1o vk in the summer of 1852 to
an insurance on her own life. She
explained to we, in counfidence, her reasone.
They were these. She was not s widow, as
1 might bave supposed from her making
ter application in her own behalf, She was
the wife of Dr. Jaguet, an eminent French
specialist, who had been mixed up in the
troubles of the times, and they had got
separated. Her own fortune was seriounsly
noed, and she had no elew to the where-
abouts of her kusband. But, as she had
ressons for thinking that he had ultimsately
effected his escape to England, and was
bably then 1o London, she hoped to meet
im before long. Meanwhile she was anx-
fous about her little boy—yourself, I pre-
sume—fearing what might be his tate in the
event of her death before her suo-
ceeded. I g-ne ber some advice how to
proceed in ber main object, and the insur-
snce was effected. 1 fancy you will find »
w-ill, and when vou do, come to me, and I
will assist you to get the formalities com-

pleted s quickly as possibly, so that your =

claim may be presented and met without
delay.”

Philippe, whoe was in & maze at this reve-
lation of his mother's reticence and fore-
thought, thanked Mr. Webber for all his
kindness and retired. His mind wasin &
whirl as hereturned to his desk., This con-
versation, which took place s week afier
his mother's funeral, and was the first busi-
ness tra by Mr. Webber after his re-
tura from his summer holiday, was an im-
portant epoch in Philippe Jagquet's life. It
supplied him with the first inkling he ever
had of the truth about his paren On
this subject his mother had main an
almost unbroken silence.

Philippe's mind goi;ﬁ back eould recall

few passages in early life out of
w, he could frume & consistent theory of
family bistory. He could, of course, re-
member vaguely his home in Paris; but he
mw o litile of his father in those days that
his mind ed no distinct recollection
of his form and features, his tion and
character, He could recall a time of terror
snd alarm, of streets filled with smoke, and
the sonpds of fighting beard below and in
the distance. He oo

] “!"“‘H or unconscionaly, to instil into hix

mind the icion that some disgrace al-
tached to ﬁ:’}.mm psme, though of what
nature he could not divine; that there was
B e
t y B
which h‘:‘,‘ the son, must Jearn from his
father's own lips in orderto ive him.
From that time he manifested no disposition
to unlock the family eﬂ&b‘wd and gaze on
the grisly skeleton that he believed it con-
tained. This dresd of laying bare the se-
oret it his mother's life, which she had so
jealously guarded, had been the main in-
spiration of the reverent feeling that had
held him back from exsmining the volumin-
ous papers that she had left nd,

He was s little hurt to find that a stranger
—Mr. Webber—knew more of his parentage
then his mother bad thnnxhldnnpubro-
veal to himsgil. He found himself at a
loss to imagine the reason for her reserve.
Ii the facts were as stated by Mr. Webber,
what d wl:l.d.mh 3 his father's
name? An em t Fren specialist,
m ::fwilb the troubles o::;e stormy

revolution, impriso or pro-
scribed and compelled to fly withont
tunity to mnnu;':lnnn vitl’: his v!f.:';m
way there in this to make his mother shrink
from breaking thﬁn;gb the silence she had

imposed on herse
icions of various kinds
began to enter his mind snd sssume a
threatening shape. Who was this n.nn&u,
be began to ask himself, whom his mother
was in the babit of receiving? Oould it
be——? No, he could not harbor that de-
ﬂ'l.ding suspicion of his sainted mother.
e was not her lover. When was he thon?
He remembered that when he returned to
Cornwall rond one evening inthe early
summer he found his mother lying on her
eouch and Jooking better than wusual—
nl;n.lodl i:ﬂ uc:iladrnven. “Anold friend
whom new 1o man SATS
calied to ses me thi:lﬂ.' lﬂlﬂlﬂ,ﬂf" lhl.g:
plained. ““His visit has done-ms much
i e s Siamt oY B . B
an or & presen R
spl'urt:l of Dr. Crosby's hll.lman:‘ I, -4
to present him to you some day before
retarns to Paris.”  And there the explans-
tion ended. 'When he asked his mother the
name of her wvisitor she appeared not to
have heard, or to prefer to pass by his ques-
tion in silenee, and he had neglected to
press her turther. Philippe had wo 80
accustomed to his mother’s habitual reti-
cence, that though he wondered greatly who
this old friend could be, and how he hap-
pened o turn up just then, he left her to
take him more into her confidence
when she felt inglined to be more communi-
cative. He had learned to trust her most
implicity, s was natural, seeiog that he
was all that was leit to her whereon to
lavish her affection.
himsell repeatedly ukiaL Thet it was
someons who had known his father, seemed
to follow from his mother’s remark, that she
had known him in Paris. Philippe koew
very well that his mother had not lived in
Paris until she went there as & bride. He
concluded, therefore, that the stranger who
had come und gone so mysteriously, whom
he bad never chaneed to meet, whose name
his mother had not disclosed, was some
former co or lellow student of his
father. In t case the Unknown was
probably aware of the secret that hung over
his father's fate. 'What more natural? It
would explain his mother’s reticence, too.
‘With this supposition in his mind, the im-
portance of making some effort to track this
’ml::!lriwl ;” to evld:n‘l,hunlm he was
con et the mystery is parentsge
remain unsolved, ag
Then it suddenly flashed scross him that
this siranger had not been seen st Corn
rond sipce the afterncon of the day on
which Madame Jaquet died. That was
nearly a fortnight since. The sudden cessa-
tion of these daily visits was full of suspi-
cion, now that Philippe Jaquet had begun
to l'll(htﬁ:‘zn matters, inehmtm
stranger not ecalled in a ce, for
e and eolum ‘mal‘zdm
:h.nﬁ-to ung W on
Ph E;n, an l{: Inid his breakfast that
morning. Did the girl know his name?
Phili had asked. No, she did not know
it. knew that he was & dootor. Why?
Because on the first day he called Madame
bad asked ber to find & trustworthy person
to urx a note for ber. “It so happened,”
said the girl, “that one o! them commis-
sioners was passing, and I said, ‘Here's the
ery man.” He came in, gave
him the note, and told me afterward that
she was urecﬁ a fresh doctor to call,
That is all." Wonld the girl know the
commissionaire again? No, she would not
lkI‘;:!' him. She might, but it wasn't
¥
There was something of sinister mesnin
in all this; of that Philippe felt a.-nnt
For what purpose had this 's iden-
tity been concealed with so much care?

Philippegw so restless snd disturbed with
the wild fancies and dark icions that
alternstely took possession of , that he

decided to ask fora few days’ leave of ab-
sence till his doubts were Ixid to rest, one
way or the other. He felt unfit for his work,
n! explained to Mr. Webber the state of
mind into which this revels

tion with other matters had thrown "

“You see, sir,” he said, I have learnt
more of my 1y history than I knew be-
fore. I was not aware that my father was &
doctor, or that he had been involved in
political troubles, nor that my mother came
to England seeking him.*

“You think, then, " said Mr. Webber, “that
there is some family mystery that has been
kept back from Jnn?”

“I do indeed,” Philippe replied sadly.

And then he proceeded to inform Mr. Web-

ber of the few facts he conceraing the

“ﬂf‘:o:‘l:ml:u, lad, Mr. Webber
"W my .

kindly, “there may be b

Eh.l.l in tated state of mind.
ha’hﬂizuhy.fllm snd look into
your mother’s affairs oarefully, If you
want sdvice speak to me. A
gﬂ o require = Mvd,lu.m
low can assist you in going through
things, and who ean bold his tongue. Dog-
vite enquiry agent, is your man,
and it so happens that we can spare him.
will have Doggett?”
warmly thanked Mr. Webber
for his and mocepted his offer to

sentiment, no secreis; wi , and if
it is withia buman possibility, Doggett will
solve your m. Do yon

r.

;nm asseated, and Mr. Webber
m-kjn?ew one of the tubes that
bung near helf s dosea together, like
strands i 8 cable, called Mr. Doggett to
nm{_dh!:hkhwgg..' T

“You know our Mr, ieve?"
said Mr. Webber, Donm’q appeared in

\ A8
the .
neknowled, that
bowingmnhu: vhh';l‘r._ : xi?d :

“Well, lie is in want of your up. You
can lay aside that Wilson trust eace for a

them ¥ before their schoolfellows; that
the jad who was orphaned seemed to
know all about the dead pareat, while
Phil ;q“t,knc'ndﬂ.nﬂm'-o
his . mor whether hhgﬂlw'ﬂ
desd. There was something earned;
m‘:nwm':'um
back, se-
cret if be could, and when be resched home
Never would he forget the effect produced
on his loving-hearted mother by his indis-
crest curicsity. A spasm con-
torted her beautiful features, burstin,
oto & sudden fit of she exclui
“Your father was & Phili
and the very soul of . Weit unti
you hear his unnnbel. He will tell
you himself some day the whole story of his
sad, sad life. Now ssk me mo more, and
promise me that will mot refer to this
'ﬁm Ie .;1.. required promise
PPe  gnve
eadily, not only for the sake of the love he
bore his mother, whom he with a
: that was almost ] , but be
onuse Jaquet had , 00n-
L

¥

tion in une- |
i

Philippe with a

sy that, is it?” said Doggett,
ng i etrating
:I:.nu. Then, linking his srm in Philippe's, 8

said: “You just come along with me,
and T will give yousuch a a8 vou | soo y as he
never had between your teeth before, You | pipe, *1 ‘sm ready,
swells in- the city don’t know where good
things are to be had. Glass and glitter,
e i

@ e Wi & . ur
D Silipps resigned himselt to be lad = hﬁ?’f.mum
to a u.

by his sew menior and guide, ™ | Than you think for,”

“"Ever hear of the Peackock's Feather?"

ﬂ J iuglnd.mnd kn
1. Jaguet was to acknow!
he Peacorks

had mever beard of the

s pint of

know, but good ale

i

is the place.”

And so the detective went on, singing the
praises of his favorite inn, in simple warmth

ofﬁelhﬂmki to rally the downoast
heart of wm;nlon. y

said Doggett, as the
tavern, with grimy u:laﬂa:’,
jsmmed 1n amongst city warehouses. It
was certainly not much to look at, as Mr.
“Bat what

“Here it i
reached a

well, you shall see?"’

The cheery talk of the detective ied
Philippe with & piguant sauvce m’:-u-
era steak

appetite, and when :I‘;Jlniu

you bave,” said
Doggett, crowing over the young mrw"‘l

but the place—but
if want to gel a steak that would set an
lpm!'l cyes starting out of his head as
so0on as the smell of it was under his nose,
and if you want & steak washed down with
ale, not muddy and heavy,

that g&
and braces the spirits, then the Pea-

fore in Madame J
there were no secret
in their search.

Madame Jaquet's

letter
Philippe; to be o

ippe wo
alely, but was

eve

ence. Now

I must

head soo0l and be as quiet as
blood of your's will let

y to be a bigger

—

.

st m

y death,
have o it immedi-
& peremptory

you found if,"

movement from the detective.
“Put that back where
WGRNM “We will open tnat

“Why?" demanded Philippe.
“If you are going to ask me why for

ing I :(' ?ut on my hat,"”
Doggett replied firmly. “‘Either you sof
on your own impulses, or you walk by my

ex
hl]gqu recalled Mr. Webber’s advice to
trust it, and placed

himself in

It was an old-fashioned onk cabinet of
EMd honest English make, such as must
ave belonged to an honest owner with no

secrets to hide, that the two men modl{n-
uet's apartment, jor
muhﬁchun

(hlug, was Syhemetioally ariemged, ia I 1he
was as

m:z mmymm exsmina-

tion of her effects when examination became

n :

m drawer that was opened contained
ance with the Universal, and the receipts
tlod up ""m“““’"@:&" £ib

up ) of these was &
: For :‘; dearest son,

of insur-
paid, all neatly

his®

was placed before him, he & to the ) hands, murmured an apology.
[} =g . iy
» | EC] e
| = =
L § 1 Ul - I E'
. . A
T . » ]- A
PN =
. =

g of hunger and atincked with zest the

omely fare.

“Now, Mary,” said Doggett, when the
mesl was dispatched, addressing the wait-

ress, o fresh-faced country lassie, wh® was
like himself, r ;
and my friend
room can we have?”

“Number five is at liberly,” said the

Abignil.
“Number five be it then.

glass with him,
The two men seated themselves in num-

wall( ber five, which, judging from its examples
in the shape of family portraits
after the style of a sign-painter, | ¢h
and the knicknacks strewn sbout, seomed
to be the family state room, only oconpied

painied

by them on occasions of high festivity.
';Bomuthiug about
sai

schaum

pipe.
“Yes, it is s family maiter,” Philippe

replied

*“Then start at the beginning, and reel it
Enrnhinr,k lmlnd; omit nothing,
n

off.
whether you th t important or not.”

Phili obeyed. He commenced with
recollections in Paris; then
sketched the life led by himself and hus
day of his death, in-
cluding the visits of the mysterious stran-
fw.nothr;uﬂux the faots that be had
earned for the firdt time from Mr. Webber

his ear]

mother down to the

that morning.
When be bad concluded his narrative,

Mz, Doggett sat for a long time reflectively
at his pipe, while Philippe re-
maiged toying nervously with his watch

chain, Presently the detective spoke.,

men of
lived wi

Philippe shrank back under the foree of
remark, though the detective had not

g

meant it as a tannt,

“;;rhm were reasons, no doubt,” he
"i:nnuy, and you want to find out what

those reasons were?
“T am tired of bdnﬁ:ftin the dark, and
left to thiuk—T don't know what,” Philippe | ber, 1851; later in the ds:
n?'l don’t blame rm, " sald the detect- | gince
ive, naturedly; * in your place I | geived from him.
BE0 § aily sy sappies et e b | v W, 3
m ¥ say suppose—that your mother 0
carried some dark sseret about with her, re- S

rdless of grammar, ‘‘me
ere want a chat, Which

read this K:‘ﬁ iy
are come way,” sai t
taking IIL ¥y oggett,

urself, I presume?"’
proceeding to fill the enor-
mous bowl of & portentious-looking meer-

that handwrit

mather's
nished.”

turned out and fo
ments necessary to

enable him to detect

a phrase here

nrt .Il

took up the first

that year.
there. W

ore
results cannot be o
one or two facts fo

raised w

days were darkened by act | prodame ? wri
of my fatber’s, which the, his wife, desmed —
mhl‘.‘b tell her own .’I would 3
“Mnililllblnd hunted down - %

. ”n -
gh“‘ht ; striot secount,”’ was l:umuy y Shoe

Mr. Do st sat stil) patiently smoking, | Answer written

his """;'f,“ sign that Ttem: t
was moved by these hero :

made to suffer from my father’s fanlt, | May 1 with the same diss twment. No
oo i wee oo s smosgi i | D7 Jatoelfn Eonden, " Horie nvoc
: 5§
dhmwmw&hm hpsf: written across: Je d "

of this tamily his-

have to fill in Ewo :
to begin wi That is so, isn't it?"
ead in as-

gloowily bowed his

trusted,” ired
the lnquiryinq‘

out money, snd &

them are mera demands for nones. ae-
koowledgements of moneys raceived, or
complaints that, unless their employer is
pared to bleed more freely, satisfacto
ut there are
be flﬂhﬂd which per-
haps vou will put down.
ﬁu’llpp& resnmed his place at the table,
where he had been wri A
write again at the detective’s diotation.
“Ttem: M, Felix Jaquet left home at
No. 43 Rue Castiglione, to wvisit his pa-
tients on the moruing of the 30th of Novem-
sent & message
that be was detained; did not retarn, and
then no communication has been re-

the

“It s all right, Ind," said the detective
kindly. “Do you think I cannot guess how
r:g must affeet you? All the

same, it might have lain there till the erack
of doom snd you no wiser, if you bad kept
your resolution not to meddle with your
pers. Now that you are wiser,

ust leave it where you found it till we have

The contents of another drawer were
d to contain the docu-
blish the marriage of
Felix Jaquet and Claire Benoit; also the
establishing Philippe's birth as the

Ene of such union.

The documents wers in French, and
ough Mr, Doggett had picked up a smat-
tering of the FrenchManguage,

the character of

papers when he found them, and o decipher

there, ded

over to Philippe for translation.
“Just make o rulrcop{ﬁa:

for me,”” he said, “w I lock a

The next drawer opened was filled with
Jotters neatly tied in bundles. The dstective
bundle that came to hand
and examined 1t. There was a neat label
attached containing something written in
French which he could only unravel with
dificulty. There was s number writien—
1852—from which Daﬁatt concluded that
the letters which were

ish, Doggett had made an important

s 5 e i “H;:; n} -o:s Iatl!nn written to l[ldu:me

3 & very singu o : vate iry agents.

“1 should imagine there mug few young 2? b e S -
age and standing who have

their mothers all their lives and

know less of their family history than you

uet visited his last pa-

foot, nfter whieh'he took out passporis for
himself and wite. No further particulars
of his movements sscertained.
n;;xm:g.‘gamxmnm%s:
].Ih'l‘ o”l M o

keep her appointment at llaq' an

has not since been heard of. Left a num-
Imoﬂmﬂdﬂﬁbﬁlﬂhﬂ.
And

ter,

lndy was

tten across the letter in
Madame's handwriting: Non | il n’est pas

uiry raised whether Madame
or picture of her husband?
aoross: Nonl

“Do_you thiak these fellows are to be
Philippe, alluding to

e

1 “They are leeches and won't work with-
deal of it too,”” Diog-

"“There is one

oient to

them
them in English

and began to

and
Questions
known to

the

ttle

English related to |
to them slowly.
one by one, penciling down & note here and

ei:un Philippe had completed the

fair copy of the partioulars relating to his

Euum marriage and his own birth in
ngl
disco

33

Jaquet's

complete in his own hands, Meanwhile he
considered the gl:n an important link in

the chain, tending toconfirm his ons,
The Phili

question that

for its preservation?
- valued it as a treasure for
the sake of the owner. Whose glove
Madame likely to value unless bher hus
band’s? The detective was not given to
sentiment, but he eaught himself in the act
of wondering how many times Madame
Jl.quet'sfup had . ch:t jo;h" in ﬂ;
frenzy o nate an over
m.mm

Hastil the back into the
m'uémmmt, the detec-
tive the contents of
ano

£

with care, in
this employment for some time he suddenly
looked

o
"DouBr. Crosby live far away?”’ he
asked,
“f:‘ulz“ five minates walk off,” Philippe

l..?'Ga-thim here if yon can. I want fo ask
him one or two questions which are better
asked now than later. If he comes, you
must introduce me as a near relstive—your
uncle, if yon like—who is anxions to know
particulars of Madame’s last illness. T am
an Eoglishman—John Brown—married
our mother's sistar—shocked to hear of the
eath—want to know all about it

u understand; set about it quickly

save tne rest to me."

Philippe snatched up his hat snd was
gone in an instant.

""There,” said Doggett to himsell, as he
heard the door bang behind the messsnger
“Iam glad to get rid of him, He would
have seen it in my face in another meo-
ment. What do I find? "Here, among
these cuttings from old French and Eng-
lish newspapers containing sccounts of the
coup d’etat, is s scrap from a London news-
paper—not six weeks old—with an account
of an extremely clever operation performed
at Bt, George's ital by the ocelebrated
Dr. Jaquet, of Harley street, extracted from
the Lancet, and undernesth in Madame’s
\n;tin 1;’{“ u.l;:l:lr .Ellixt';. 2

r. Dog, up paper &n
calmly transferred it to his pocketbook. *‘It
won't do for that young man to see this—not
just yet.” he murm softly to himself.

o would want to pay Dr. uet a visit
immediately. I “BJ& thlt‘a- there is
pointing in the same direction?” And
forthwith he buried his head onee more in
the cabinet and began to search.

Presently he drew forth four small manu-
seript volumes written in & small delicate
hand. The ink in the earlier volames was
taded, but » brief glance at their contenta
was sufficient to convinee the detective that
what he held in his hands was nothing less
e M o’ b g S

net's an ame

. conjestures upon it, inolndlng
the steps she had taken to discover b
whereabouts. The find was of the utmost
importance to his search. Ha lnid the vol-
nmes down, sud took up the latest volume
ofll.h!i! four. _Hi:l no I.I:sh:_i the last en-
tries it contained were very briel, compared
with some of the earlier notes, 5-:,. French
puzzled him greatly, but he stumbled on a
word here and there which cuused his eyes
to scintillate with dangerous light.

At that he :;;:‘I&u "::Ii'd the sound doot.
footsteps asce: © outsi
and the elick of lock in the door as
Philippe opened it with his latchkey, Mr.

i1t bad "'"‘i.‘i?‘ to secrete the last
volume that had left unfinished
Madame Jaquet on his person, when Phil-
ippe entered with Dr. Crosby.

Fhilippe played the role assigned to him
with admirable skill, and introduced the
detective as his uncle, the husband of his
mother's sister, who had lately returned
from abroand and wished to hear details of
Madume Juquet's illness st first hand. He
placed & decanter on the table and invited
the doetor to Mt himselt, which the dectar
was nothing loth to do, Mr, it as
sumed an of deep dejection, and as soon
as the doctor had mixed his grog assumed
an attitude of attention,

et, in what

“T was called to Madame J
I to say has proved her ﬂluﬁ:'
the doetor began to explain, “last Moy, At
first I thought she was suffering from dis-
eased heart—the symptoms pointed that
wiay—but & later examination convinced me
that the heart, though excessively weak, was
organieally sound. I arrived at the conclu-
sion that Madame had suffered from some
shock or other.”

“Of joy or sorrow?''the deteotive in-
quired, modulating his tone to one of com-
monplace inquiry.

“"lqnt I could not say. Joy probably, for
her fon was one of ly.
Occasionelly I found her excited, but not
unpleasantly so. It was not sltogether fa-
vorable to her in her weak state, and while
mkle:l; to her neryous system I em-
ployed such remedies ns were caleulated to
strengthen the heart’s action. The treat-
ment I followed, Madame gave meé to un-
derstand, was approved an eminent
French doctor, an old triend of former days,
who was in England, and occasionally visit-

ed h
" “i‘
the m

er.
“A relati m
s you e
Madame said he wass friend,” answered

¥ nlc'u & friend.
Dr. Crosby.
A, it does not much matter,"” said
i w him."

*“We made

a dose of chloral, or small, in
" Dr. Crosby returned with empbasis,

ng that you been com
pon her, wounld
olu?pbm s good subject for chloro-
“Madame Jaguet's wonld not have
l&aduyomﬂu & serious charae-

perm
ter attem

e —
pers
4 "El!gmld not have rallied after chloro-
orm.

“Then I may take it that any narcotic
wonld have been injurious?"’
Most us. Bat to

t
“I do not deas sister
| eame ta fall tnto a low a8 your
answers to my gi i
{ r I‘v:hlf-'_p',; o Y e,
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- “that this hich
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““None whatever.”

seom
"G

th the con-

"Sﬂl.l. no organio changes had sppeared?”

“And you say that up to the time of this

sudden attack of

syncope
making slow so that il this risk
had not appeared. Ma

ha vered?'

Crosby. *
husbanded her stren,

Ve Teco 4
wy 'mql"“ it in this way,” said Dr.
Madame Jaquet

d always
, and been careful

never to exert herself to the point of fatigu
would ﬂu .

the risks of syncopa 1 been in-
definitely less, if not entirely obviated. Her
s would have ually improved,
and she would have spai recovery.’

“Poor soul! Poor soull” Doggett mur-
mured softly. -

He had obtained all he wanted to kuow,
and then the conversation was diverted
into ordinary channels of eommon place.

Dr. Crosby, maki

un excuse for his early

departure, took bhis leave.

When thmm

after seeing Dr.

to the room
to the door, Dog-

gett J"nd wearily, and declared that he
could earry his inquiries no further that

night. t if he anticipated being al-
eave without satis i

lowed

!,

Croaby, he was mistaken.

“Now tell me the
Philippe =aid as he

meaning ot all this,*
flung himself into a

chair. “Did my mother die a natural death

or not?"”

“*Am I doctor?” asked Doggett, evasively.

“‘How ean L tell? That may be & question-
for the experts hereafier.
Doggett went on, bent on

I have found,"”
diverting P

Look here what
atiention from the sub-

eot that was most deeply interesting to him

ust then.

“Here is & diary

by your

mother. One volume seems to be missing,
and tbli'mlhlﬂ the most important one of
allyits lliﬂi.'rhldi III}‘:; shed light

on her m
three wi

ous visitor,
me if you will permit me, and

1l take these

when yoa"lnd the other you ¢an let me have

that, foo.

The crafiy old fox, who had the missing
volume in his pocket, was determined to es-
cape wlt.hngi making any disclosure; but it

was uot to
*Look here,”

are not treating me q

twhh[:tadup interest

Phili

te fairly. Bnun’hu
Ih"lz stake in all

If yua do not speak I shall only con-
clude lll-l-,:,u’ mother ’

was unfairly dealt

with; murdered, in fact.”

The detective was fairl

the force of this a
his way to ev
think

driven to ba
which mld nofz

. After taking time to
is what he said:

“Now listen. Your mother may have
had an entértaining guest who did not leave

her untll he saw
her. F
her, un
harm, and without

her . ¥
M'l:l ‘gmnqhﬁu,

which an experien

the end without much
might never have laid & fin

might frigh
tesque

his talk

exhausted
ber inclined for sleep, be loft
ous of having worked any real

baving intended to do
that case he has been

:
;

&n
‘“Not the faintest.”
“How was the window—open or shut?"”

"It was Joft open

to admit the air. The

weather
“In that case ehloroform was not impossi-
ble; but until we find the man conjectare is

“How is that fo

be done?"* asked Phil-
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by request.

yestorday, has been postponad.

—WT han
t‘nl"w! .!ho"ﬂnﬂ E-m ctlm
. Island) navy while

—The of ['ﬂ'rllgm
E ve been sout to th&
s actlon. o

~The firm of Daniel . Downs and Cornelius
M. under the name of
gnc;k“mty -.ud-lnnli::m Bc:
Theodors Miller, without prelarsnoes.

—The Genaral -1
?um it Gwrpa.“ s be
muw-ﬁ-‘ﬂ:um on charges - om his
s Gorecne Boors o

~The American & to the ==

which sails from New
York on the thoy are fre-

voto of the tion by both branches

the Assembly commuting the death
sentence of John H. The passed
the commutation resciution over the Gov-

ernor’s veto by n.mofunl.
—Representati of the Fourth Con-

ve
E“dhu-m«l has sent s Jetter
General Clarke, Clerk of
tatives. to the

Heretofors % virtually
the Rock Island systems, was under & separate
management.

—The funsral of the late Alexandar M,
ex-Judge and ex-Sub Treasurer of the U
States at New York City, took piace in Brook-
linduunhy The services were at St.Poter's

Charch, and were astended by repre-
sentative , men in every walk of life. One of
the pallbearers was General F.
Tracy, Secrotary of the United States Navy.

—James W, %cm at Valparaso,
in reporzing to the of Btats upon
the tu‘nl:d commarce of

17 wounted o HAL, ot 0.0
n Mo L “’?ﬁm

came from the United and

15,000 vesaels enterod, and cleared at lian

r;:u.m flag waved over only 221 of
m.

—The toldin nd from Newark,
0., el th:wr,mmot two e who “‘con-
fessed” that they had been ed to polson a
woman named Luavin, in Forty-first street, New
York City, has been investigated by the police,
rh;pgonow: ::’I,I:fm beginning to end.
t is thought that two forelgners want a
free to New York and had taken this
means to

—The Rochester strest car strike is still on

The bad 23

—The erulser Atiznta, now at Aspinwall, has
been ordered l‘n' w&u{lqnph to N"u‘:ﬁ 31»
though subjec uture em t is the

thmtmumdwem“mﬁow

‘ork on the 20th, so that the latest efforts at
naval gconstruction may be soen at tho centen-

celebration. Bhe has been formally ac-
from the contractors, subject to the
special reservations of money om account of
work yet to be done.

—The thres strikes in Baffalo are still on, and

those of the painters and =
ers sides remain firm. & mirike of Erie
Raflway switchmen does not per
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